144                                      DIARY OF                               ROME

Acqua Paula, being the aqueduct which Augustus had
brought to Rome, now re-edified by Paulus V. ; a rare
piece of architecture, and which serves the city after a
journey of thirty-five miles, here pouring itself into divers
ample layers, out of the mouths of swans and dragons,
the arms of this Pope. Situate on a very high mount, it
makes a most glorious show to the city, especially when
the sun darts on the water as it gusheth out. The in-
scriptions on it are:

V. Romanus Pontifex Opt. Max. Aquceductus ab Augusto
Ccssare extructos^ cevi longinqua uetustate collapses, in ampliorem for-
man restituit anno salutis M.D. CIX. Pont. V.yy

And toward the fields:

V. Rom. Pontifex  Optimus Maximus^ priori ductu longis-
simi temporis injuriafene diruto,

[One or more leaves are here wanting in Evelyn's  MS.,  descriptive
of other parts of Rome, and of his leaving the city.]

Thence to Velletri, a town heretofore of the Volsci,
where is a public and fair statue of R Urban VIII., in
brass, and a stately fountain in the street. Here we lay
and drank excellent wine.

28th January, 1645. We dined at Sermonetta, descend-
ing all this morning down a stony mountain, unpleasant,
yet full of olive trees; and, anon, pass a tower built on a
rock, kept by a small guard against the banditti who in-
fest those parts, daily robbing and killing passengers, as
my Lord Banbury and his company found to their cost
a little before. To this guard we gave some money, and
so were suffered to pass, which was still on the Appian
to the Tres Tabern& (whither the brethren came from
Rome to meet St. Paul, Acts, c. 28); the ruins whereof
are yet very fair, resembling the remainder of some con-
siderable edifice, as may be judged by the vast stones
and fairness of the arched work. The country environ-
ing this passage is hilly, but rich; on the right hand
stretches an ample plain, being the Pomptini Campi. We
reposed this night at Piperno, in the posthouse without
the town; and here I was extremely troubled with a sore
hand, which now began to fester, from a mischance at
Rome, upon my base, unlucky, stiff-necked, trotting, car-and chirurgeons reap by the experience they
